COMPLETE 63-PAGE ACTION STORY 
DESERT 


HERITAGE COMICS 


THE ART OF IAN KENNEDY £40 RAMSEY'S 

= RAIDERS 
Celebrating 70 years of lan Kennedys artwork GRAPHIC NOVEL 
for DC Thomson in the company’s first-ever VOLUME 2 
‘Art of’ book. Collecting rarely seen original £14.99 


pages and sketches from Kennedy’s illustrious 
career at DC Thomson, from the pages of 
publications as diverse as The Topper to 
Warlord, Lucky Charm to Starblazer, set out 
chronologically from the 1950s to the present 
day, with a glimpse into the future! 


Collecting the third and 
fourth issues of Ramsey’s 
Raiders from the weekly 
} Commando comics, the 
original black-and-white 
artwork has been 
reborn with eruptions of 
eye-catching colour, and 
blown up to full-sized 
graphic novel format! 


RAMISEY’S RAIDERS VOL.1 & 2 PACK £25 


This great-valuue pack contains four action-packed 
Ramsey's Raiders full-colour classic stories set out in two 
rowdy graphic novels, 


STARBLAZER GRAPHIC NOVEL VOLUME 1 £12.99 


Collating the classic issues #45 ‘Operation Overkill’ and #71 “Jaws of WARE UAHER 


contr 
Death’ from DC Thomson's archives, refreshing and rescaling the 

artwork to full graphicnovel size, whilst retaining the charm of their 
original black and white format. Volume 1 features work by renowned 
comic creators Grant Morrison and Mick McMahon, all wrapped up in 
a brand-new cover by Neil Roberts. This collection is a must-have for 
Science Fiction and British comic fans alike: 


HOV TO ORDER 


Visit wuww.dcthomsonshop.co.uk/commando 


Or call OBOO 318 846 (free from UK). 
Lines open 8am-6pm, Mon-Fri or 9am-5Spm, Saturday. 


DC Thomsen & Co Ltd, 2020. 


AN ATTACK ON AN ITALIAN DIVISION. 
‘i fi 


AMONG THEM WAS SERGEANT BOB ANDREWS, 


OUT THAT FLAMIN? 
ANTI-TANK GUN BEFORE 
HE GETS US. 


ag! 


|. THE TURRET SWUNG AROUND, AND THE 
| TWO-POUNDER MAIN GUN ROARED. 
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wa 
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[RDA INET IIIT 
! FROM OUT OF NOWHERE, A TANK ROUND. 
ICKERS LIGHT TANK. #8 


“ EXPLODED BESIDE BOB'S Vi 


STREWTH! 
WHERE DID THAT 
COME FROM? 

DRIVER KICK IT. 


THEN BOB SAW IT. AN ITALIAN 
CARRO ARMATO Mi4/4I TANK. 


SUDDENLY ANOTHER TANK APPEARED a 
AND BLOCKED ANY CLEAR SHOT THAT 
BLUE, BOB’S GUNNER, HAD. gl 


THE SECOND TANK COMMANDED BY y 
SERGEANT SIMON MEREDTOPCKED Wf 
FRE AND BLEW THE TALIAN TANK avaay. 1 


THATS A 
GOOD WAY TO 
GET HIMSELF AND. 
HIS CREW KILLED, 
BOB. THE FLAMIN? 


EVENTUALLY THE ITALIAN POSITIONS 
WERE OVERWHELMED, AND MANY 
PRISONERS WERE TAKEN. 


LE EE 


ONCE WE BROKE 
THROUGH, THEY JUST 
CAPITULATED. 


ONCE BOB AND HIS CREW RETURNED TO 
THEIR BIVOUAC AREA BEHIND THE NEW LINES, THERE'S. 
THE SERGEANT SAW A FAMILIAR TANK. 


A COUPLE OF 
DAYS LATER, THE 
AUSTRALIANS WERE 
THROWN BACK INTO 
THE FIGHT AFTER 
REPORTS OF ITALIAN 
INFANTRY ON THEIR 
LEFT FLANK. 


Wi 


ms 
INE. PLL BE 
ALL RIGHT. 
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NO SOONER HAD BOB SPOKEN WHEN 


THREE PANZER IVs APPEARED ON THE 9 


RIDGE FLANKED BY INFANTRY. 


SOLDIERS STOOD ANY CHANCE, THEY NEEDED TO STOP THE PANZERS. 


BOB'S TANK SKIRTED AROUND ONE OF THE {> 
TANKS AND TRIED TO GET A SHOT AT ONE 
OF ITS MOST VULNER: 


AS SOON AS THE TANK WAS IN POSITION, BLUE 5 
FIRED. THE RESULT DEVASTATED THE GERMAN TANK. / 


—" —— 

A SECOND PANZER TURNED ITS TURRET TOWARDS BOB'S TANK. AS HE LOOKED 

THROUGH HIS PERISCOPE, BOB SAW SOMETHING WHICH MADE HIS BLOOD RUN COLD. * 
y 
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QUT OF THE THREE MEN IN THE VICKERS LIGHT TANK, 
ONLY BOB AND BLUE SURVIVED THE DIRECT HIT. 


7 az 


THERE, 
BLUE. HEAD 


a ron mencomn's DY 4 
ane 
at — 


AS THE TWO AUSTRALIANS RAN TOWARDS 
gg THE TANK, IT TURNED AND STARTED 

GE DRIVING Away FROM THEM AT TOP SPEED. 
Ze a 


IF | EVER GET 
MY HANDS ON 


THE GERMANS WERE TRANSPORTING 
THEM TO THE REAR WHEN A BRITISH 
HURRICANE APPEARED ON THE HORIZON. 


THE TWO AUSSIES HID BEHIND A SAND 
Di SAFI 


SLIP AWAY. 


THEY'RE LOOKING THE 
OTHER WAY. 


BEGINNING TO THINK 
THAT WE STOOD MORE 
CHANCE WITH THE 

JERRIES, BOB. 


YOU'RE 
NOT WRONG, THAT BIG POMMIE 
COBBER. ANYWHERE $ GALAH, MATE. 


IS BETTER THAN 
THIS FURNACE, 


THEY’D BEEN FOUND BY A LONG RANGE DESERT PATROL. AFTER AN 
HOUR OR SO THE TWO AUSTRALIANS WERE FEELING MUCH BETTER. 


MATE. THOUGHT 
WE WERE DONE 
FOR. ’ YOU CHAPS AT ALL. 
WE'RE OFF COURSE 
BY A MILE OR 


i 


THE NEXT DAY, THE TWO AUSTRALIANS WERE 
DELIVERED BACK TO THEIR NEW BASE. 


NOW THAT BOB WAS BACK, HE HAD 
SOMEONE SPECIAL TO LOOK UP. 


ARE YOU, 
MEREDITH? YOU 


YOU SLIMY, 
YELLOW-BELLIED, COWARDLY, 
FLAMIN’ DINGO. | BET YOU DIDN’T 
EXPECT TO SEE ME AGAIN AFTER YOU 
(2) ss RAN OUT AND LEFT US TO THE 
JERRIES! 


YOU BLOKES, 
‘STOP THAT. 


++" CRAIG BARRETT ORDERED THEM TO HIS OFFICE. * 


WHAT 
THE HECK IS 
GOING ON? | WANT 
ANSWERS. 


Dh ane tt me an 
1 ne Sean 30 


TOMORROW 
THERE ARE SOME 

NEW TANKS ARRIVING. jf 
‘CRUSADERS. GET 


YOUR CREWS 


; Gr SEG x 
Tyee were WWW 
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LISTEN, YOU 
BLOKES. THIS IS 
NO SUNDAY LARK OUT 
HERE. YOU MESS UP 
AND MEN DIE. | WANT 
US WORKING LIKE A 
WELL-OILED MACHINE BY 
THE NEXT TIME WE GO 
UP AGAINST THE 
JERRIES. 


THE CRUSADER IIs ARRIVED THE NEXT DAY AND BOB 
ORGANISED HIS NEW CREW. BLUE — HIS OLD GUNNER, 
AS WELL AS NEWCOMERS, SPUD AS HIS DRIVER, PAT 
HIS NEW LOADER, AND MARTY THE HULL GUNNER. 


IF WE NEED 
TO GO TO THE 
DUNNY IN THAT 


TURN LEFT, SPUD. 
LEFT! JERRY WILL 
HAVE US ON TOAST 
IF YOU DRIVE LIKE 


BLOKES HAVE RUN UP 
AGAINST A JERRY FORTIFIED 
POSITION AND NEED US TO HELP 
THEM TO BREAK THROUGH IT. 
| HOPE YOUR CREWS ARE 


MOVE BEFORE 
DARK. YOU CAN 
EXPECT ANTI-TANK 


LATE THAT AFTERNOON, BOTH AUSTRALIAN 
TROOPS AND ARMOUR WENT INTO BATTLE. 


SEE THAT JERRY 
GUN? PUT SOME 
HEAT ON IT. 


pana ee 
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FOUR GERMAN PANZER IVs HAD. 
_ APPEARED AND JOINED THE FIGHT, | 


OUT THE 


TANKS FIRST. 
‘SCHNELL! 


B THE FIRST TANK HIT WAS BOB'S 
/ SQUADRON COMMANDER, PHIL MARLOW. 
THREE MEN MANAGED TO GET OUT... 


UT WERE KILLED IN COLD BLOOD. 


es 
BOB WITNESSED THE SLAUGHTER. 


IT BROUGHT HIS BLOOD TO THE BOIL. SLE, 


GET THAT 
FLAMIN’ JERRY. HE 
GUNNED DOWN, 
THE SKIPPER. 
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ce il ne aes 


FLAMIN? 

HECK, BLUE. 

YOU MISSED THE BLASTED 
BY A MILE. THING STILL! 


ID 


we - 
EZ THE GERMAN’S MAIN GUN 


on, ZEEE, TRAVERSED IN THEIR DIRECTION. 
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IIITT, 


WHILE BOB’S MEN RELOADED, THE GERMAN TANK FIRED 
§{ AND JUST LIKE THAT THEY WERE OUT OF THE FIGHT. 


| ‘| 


TORN IT. 

EVERYONE OUT, 

COME ON, YOU 
BLOKES. 


ee 

Ea A SECOND PANZER ARRIVED AND PEPPERED 

“=f @ BOB’S TANK WITH MACHINE-GUN FIRE, 
PREVENTING THEM FROM GETTING OUT 
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JUST WHEN ALL SEEMED LOST, A HAWKER HURRICANE TANK BUSTER NICKNAMED 
STHE FLYING CAN OPENER? APPEARED OVERHEAD AND OPENED FIRE. 


‘ON, YOU BLOKES. 
LET'S GO WHILE 
THE JERRIES ARE 


i= THE AIR COVER PUT THE GERMAN TANKS IN RETREAT AND GAVE 
gv” = S= = BOB AND HIS MEN THE CHANCE THEY NEEDED TO GET OUT. 
a ae ant 
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Te) EE 
THE FIERCE BATTLE ENDED WITH BOTH 
COMBATANTS WITHDRAWING. BOB AND HIS MEN 
WERE TAKEN BACK TO THEIR BIVOUAC BY TRUCK, 


CAPTAIN 
MARLOW NEVER 
STOOD A CHANCE. PLL 
REMEMBER THAT FLAMIN? 
MURDERING TANK WITH THE 
KNIGHT'S CROSS ON IT. 
WE'LL CROSS PATHS 


FOR THE NEXT FEW DAYS, THE TIDE OF BATTLE EBBED AND FLOWED WITH CASUALTIES ON 
BOTH SIDES. ON THE THIRD DAY, BOB WAS CALLED TO COLONEL BARRETT’S COMMAND TENT 


ALONG WITH MEREDITH AND AN AUSTRALIAN INFANTRY OFFICER, CAPTAIN PAUL BROWN. 


THERE'S 
GOING TO BE A BIG PUSH AND 
WE'RE GOING ALL IN. BUT SOUTH OF 
US ISA PASS WITH AN OLD FORT. IT’S. 
THE ONLY WAY THAT THE JERRIES CAN 
USE TO GET IN BEHIND US. | NEED YOU 
MEN TO BE THE CORK IN THE 
BOTTLE. 


CAPTAIN BROWN 
WILL TAKE HIS COMPANY AND THEY 
WILL BE SUPPORTED BY FOUR TANKS. 
SERGEANT MEREDITH WILL BE IN 
COMMAND. 


STREWTH. AT 
THE FIRST SIGHT OF 
THE NAZIS HE*LL RUN 
A MILE. 


[ BARRETT DISMISSED THE MEN BUT 
: ASKED BOB TO REMAN BEHIND. 


——es 


808 WATCHED MEREDITH AND BROWN 
AS THEY WERE TALKING AND WONDERED 
AND MEREDITH HAVE YOUR WHAT THEY WERE PLANNING. 
DIFFERENCES, ANDREWS. BUT YOU # 
NUED TO WORK TOGETHER ON THIS 
ONE, IE-THE GERMANS GET A COLUMN 
THROUGH THAT PASS, THEY'LL 
UT US 10 PIECES. 


RABBIT, ALWAYS 
A RABBIT. 


AT THAT SAME TIME, KAPITAN FRANZ FALK 
HAD EYES ON THE VERY SAME FORT. 


IS NO-ONE 

HERE. SCHNELL, 

LET'S GO. | MUST 
TELL THE 


FALK REPORTED BACK TO HIS COMMANDING OFFICER, OBERST 
DIETRICH FISCHER. THE MAN WITH A KNIGHT'S HELMET ON HIS TANK. 


GUT, 


TWILL TAKE 
A FORCE AND 
DRIVE AROUND 


THE 
Way TO THE 
SOUTH IS OPEN, 
HERR OBERST. 


WHAT FISCHER DIDN'T KNOW 
WAS THAT AUSTRALIAN TROOPS 
WOULD BEAT HIM TO THE PASS. 


NO SIGN 
OF THE ENEMY 
YET. PLL PUT OUT AN 
OBSERVATION POST ON 
THE OTHER SIDE OF 


SURE YOUR 
TANK IS COVERED 
PROPERLY. 


ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PASS, OUT IN 
THE DESERT, HENRY MILLER’S LRDG TEAM > 
TUMBLED UPON FISCHER’S COLUMN. 2 


BLIMEY! 
JERRY TANKS! 
STEP ON IT! 


=i. 


WHEN THEY WERE CLOSE ENOUGH, THE 
k CORPORAL COULD SEE THAT THEY WERE BRITISH. 
Soc) “SS 


wee 


Ff ve. 
SS 


THE LIEUTENANT TOOK HIS MEN THROUGH THE 
PASS AND FOUND THE OTHERS INSIDE THE FORT. i 
ican = 


age 
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ALMOST OUT OF 


AMMUNITION AND FUEL. 
WE'VE A HIDDEN DUMP. 


NEAR HERE. WE'LL 


RESUPPLY AND COME 
BACK. = : aco at 
‘S THE LRDG TRUCK DISAPPEARED 
INTO THE DESERT, BOB COULDN'T 
HELP BUT TAKE A JAB. 


WISHING YOU 

COULD HAVE GONE 

WITH THEM, HUH, 
MEREDITH? 
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THE AUSTRALIANS PREPARED THEMSELVES FOR WHAT WAS COMING. BUT AS A HALF-TRACK 
ITH OPENED FIRE TOO SOON. = 


FLAMIN’ GALAH, 
MEREDITH. IT’S 
JUST A SCOUT! 


REMEMBER 
WHO'S IN CHARGE 
HERE, ANDREWS! 

| ORDER YOU TO 
PURSUE. 


STREWTH! 
HE'S GETTING 


THE SCOUT CAR TURNED TAIL AND 
DISAPPEARED BACK THROUGH THE PASS. 


BOB CONFRONTED MEREDITH 
AS SOON AS HIS TANK 
RETURNED TO THE FORT. 


IF YOU HAD 


THEN HE WOULDN’T 
HAVE BEEN ABLE TO 


REPORT BACK, 
WOULD HE? 


SD) 


IR 
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AND WHAT 
CONCLUSION DO YOU 

THINK THEY WOULD HAVE 
COME TO WHEN THEIR SCOUT 
DIDN'T COME BACK, YOU 
FLAMIN’ DRONGO? 


THE DAY 
LTAKE ORDERS 


FROM YOU IS THE 
Day — 4} - 


SUDDENLY A SHOUT 
OF ALARM DREW 
THEIR ATTENTION. 
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THREE PANZERS EMERGED FROM THE PASS. 


BOB RAN TO HIS TANK AND CLIMBED IN. HE 
THEN BARKED ORDERS INTO HIS RADIO. 


JERRY TANK AT 
TWO O'CLOCK. 
RANGE IS ABOUT 
FOUR HUNDRED 


SOON THE ADVANCE COLUMN OF 
GERMAN TANKS FOUND THEIR RANGE 
AND THE FIRST 


HAD IT. BLUE, 
4 GET THAT 
A MONGREL. 


” 
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MEMY TERRES TIS EL ey , N 
w 
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STREWTH! 
LOOK OUT, HE’S 
TURNING THIS WAY. 
GET HIM, BLUE, OR & 
WE'RE DONE 


K AFTER THE DESTRUCTION OF THE SECOND GERMAN TANK, THE THIRD ONE RETIRED FROM 
THE BATTLEFIELD. ALL THAT WAS LEFT WAS THE FLAMING HULKS OF THE DESTROYED TANKS. 
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IT WAS NOW LATE IN THE AFTERNOON 
AND THE AUSTRALIANS EXPECTED 
——ge ANOTHER ASSAULT BEFORE DARI 


CAPTAIN BROWN WAS RIGHT, FISCHER 
SENT 


THE PANZERGRENADIERS 
THROUGH WITH TANK SUPPORT. 


HELD. THE CRUSADERS MANAGED TO KNOCK OUT A COUPLE MORE 
PANZERS BEFORE AGAIN THE INEVITABLE HAPPENED. 
at ee ee 


BOB’S CRUSADER WAS HIT AND DISABLED 
WHEN ITS TRACK WAS BLOWN OFF. 


STREWTH! 
‘OUT, YOU 
BLOKES. 


? “re 


[} BEHIND MEN AND TANKS ON THE BATTLEFIELD. 
Ke co emma me 
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AFTER THE SUN WENT DOWN, 
THEY DISCUSSED THEIR OPTIONS. | DON'T 
r KNOW IF WE CAN HOLD 
THEM AGAIN. My MEN 
ARE DONE IN. 


BN 


USTEN, 
MATE! PM 
cone Tote \ 
YSOSOMETHING, oR 
TA “Wuernicr vou 
oMtEVE TE Up 


We 
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"WHEN YOU WERE HIT, "D JUST 
RECEIVED ORDERS TO WITHDRAW.” 


CRIKEY! 


IT?S GETTING 
HOTTER BY THE pte 
MINUTE. eee 


AERIAL HAS HAD. 
IT AND THE RADIO 
IS OUT, SIMON. 


SIGN, SIMON. 
THEY MUST HAVE 
‘COPPED IT. 


ea sy f 
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STREWTH. oA S 
ALL RIGHT. WE°VE es 
iy GOT TO GO. Uy L. 
poe oe 5 
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ABOUT BOB, HE 
WASN'T A BAD 
‘GUY REALLY. 


“THAT'S WHY WE LEFT. WE THOUGHT YOU WERE _, 


NEVER GOT ANY OF YOUR TRANSMISSIONS.” 


THAT'S 
WHY | WAS SO 
SURPRISED WHEN 
YOU TURNED 
uP. 


WELL | 
WASN'T DEAD. 
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MAKE IT LOOK 

>) LIKE WE*VE PULLED 
‘OUT UNDER 
DARKNESS. 


",..WE PUT THE TANKS ON OPPOSITE 
SIDES OF THE DUNES OUT OF SIGHT...” 


‘ nN 


Pp 


"...THE CAPTAIN'S MEN CAN HIDE IN 
THE FORT READY TO AMBUSH...” 


SIMON, 
BUT PLL TAKE 
MY BLOKES TO 
MY DISABLED 
CRUSADER. THEY 
WON'T BE 
Y EXPECTING 
P| GET PAST YOU AND. THAT. 
A THEN HIT THEM 
FROM BEHIND. 


EARLY THE NEXT MORNING, 
FALK RECEIVED A REPORT 
THAT PLEASED HIM. 


HERR 
OBERST, OUR - 
ide, OOKOUTS REPORT }= 
SRR THAT THE ENEMY 
a : 
ee 


HAS WITHDRAWN 


‘OVERNIGHT. 
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THE GERMANS SPREAD OUT. 


GET 
READY. THEY’RE 
COMING. | CAN SEE 
q THEIR DUST. 


je 


oN 


oH = 
INSIDE THE DISABLED TANK, YOU COULD 
HAVE CUT THE TENSION WIT! P 


PANZER IS 
OPERATIONAL! 


;, THE SURPRISE WAS COMPLETE 


WHEN THE AUSTRALIAN INFANTRY 
SOLDIERS JOINED THE FRAY. 


GET 
THAT VERDAMMT. 
PANZER! 


i FISCHER’S TANK FIRED AT THE 


DISABLED CRUSADER, BUT MISSED. 
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HIM, BLUE. 
THE ONE WITH 
THE KNIGHT’S 

CROSS! GET THE 

BEGGAR! 


STREWTH! 
YOU MISSED! 


IT LOOKED AS THOUGH BOB AND HIS CREW WERE 
ABOUT TO REACH THE END OF THEIR ROPE. 


@ | GUESS THIS IS IT. IT Was 
A PLEASURE SERVING WITH Jo 
YOU BLOKES. Sniias 


TO YOU, 
COBBER. 


ISIDE HIS TANK, FALK HAD 
SEEN WHAT HAPPENED. 
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_* aii eprom 3 
AS THEY MADE THEIR GETAWAY, MEREDITH WAS HIT. _| 
— nl 


| FACED WITH THE LRDG REINFORCEMENTS AND THE LOSS OF = ++" 
THE TANKS, THE PANZER GRENADIERS TURNED AND RAN. 
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: HOW IS 
rr, MRED 
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DID WHAT YOU 
WOULD HAVE DONE, 
BOB. 


STILL, PM SORRY 

FOR GIVING YOU A 

HARD TIME OF IT, 
MEREDITH. 


neal 


f IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE MEREDITH WAS BACK 

EON HIS FEET AND IN THE TURRET OF HIS OWN. 
CRUSADER TANK ALONGSIDE 8 

WAS WELL AND TRULY BURIED. 


TIME TO 
KICK JERRY OUT 
OF NORTH AFRICA, 
‘SIMON! 


Ugalee Le BULLSEYE BRUNO 
Lie THE WHITE FEATHER 
COMMANDO. RAGING METAL 


4m =HOLD THE BRIDGE! 


Ey UR, MATES! WELCOME BACK 
TO THE STOREROOM. I'VE GOT ENOUGH 
GUNS AN? GOOP REAPS TO KEEP ANY 
SOLDIER HAPPY, SO FEEL FREE TO PERUSE 
AT YOUR OWN PLEASURE. MIND, IF YOU SEE 
ANYTHING YOU LIKE, YOU CAN LET ME KNOW BY 
WRITING PIRECT TO COMMANPO HQ WITH YOUR 
THOUGHTS. ALL THE FANCY INFORMATION 
ANP APDRESSES ARE BELOW. 


‘COMMANDO GEN! Word about the mess is 


ehhh | some of you lot ain't gota 
Gather round then, you lot. copy of Ramsey's Raiders 
Rem | Volume 2 yet. Well, if you 
Vve got some juicy titbits fancy some good reading 
of what could be coming I'd order one right now if 
your way in Commando, so Iwas you. The tasty 
make sure you keep your looking graphic novel is 
eyes skinned and your all about my good pal 
guns loaded... Jimmy and the Special 
Raiding Force, you've 
First up we've got a bit of a | probably heard of them... 
Commando wild card — rumours 
of a war crime committed by 
none other than the Royal Navy 
off the coast of some islands near 
Argentina. Falkland Islands 1 
think they're called, you've 
probably heard of them, right? 
Well, | tell you what, I'm pretty 
intrigued to find out what's what 
with that. Next out of the new 
stories is a tale that goes back to 
the 18th century, to a curse 
uttered in a drowning man's last 
breath... a curse that kills every 
hundred years! 


Right then, probably about time you lot cleared off. Well, till 
next time that is, when you can grab yourself another four 
champion Commando books in two weeks’ time. Tarra. 


By direct order of the Quartermaster. 


www.commandocomics.com 
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From John Nichol, the 
Sunday Times bestselling author 
of Spitfire, comes a passionate and 
profoundly moving tribute to the LANCA 

Laneaster bomber, its heroic crews STER 
and the men and women who kept Thafe 


her airborne during the country's 
greatest hour of need. 


of aVery Btish Legend 


ORDER ONLINE 
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August 1942. 


Raging metal burned hot 
under the scorching desert 
sun. But a grudge between 
two Aussie tank commanders 
boiled even hotter. Sergeant - 
Bob Andrews hated Sergeant 
Simon Meredith, but when 


him high and dry — his rage 
exploded fivefold. The coward 
had abandoned Bob to die, or 
worse — be spe ih by the: 
Jerries! 


And Bob wasn't: a forsiving 


FOR | ACTION AND ADVENTURE 


